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The hero of to-day may

-morrow. JSix months ago

strict-Attorney was the idol of

some of those who |
his support are
{

r his downfall

ring

he has failed to do th

¢ impos-

is the fault with the public or |
with the idol? Considerably more than six months ago the people of St.
Louis put a District-Attorney on a pedestal and he is still there, his hold
on popular favor strengthened. '

But unlike Mr. Jerome, Mr. Folk was not dauntad by the “impos-
sible.” When he saw an opportunity to prosecute the guilty he began the
prosecution. He was not afraid of failure, He procesded on Judge|
Parker’s theory that “‘the way to convict is to convict,” and when the suit
went against him he had the consciousness of having done his duty. He
did not conceive it to be his function to try hypothetical cases in an ap-|

pellate court before bringing actions in the lower courts. 1
As Gav, Folk says, the benefits of a crusade against crimas of britery
and violations of trust are not to be measured by the number of men in

stripes. Convictions count less in the long run than the awakening of the
public conscience to the recessity of stamping out the offenses. It is Mr.
Jerome's neglect to do the work he was appointed to do that is responsible
for the reversal of public opinion which is called fickleness. It is his fail-
ure to carry out the moral purpose the people had in electing him that has

alienated their support.

BERNHARDT

Bernhardt departs richer by $150,000 and with memories of experi-|
ences unique even in her variegated career. To have played to T:x:\f
audiences in tents, defving the Theatrical Trust, and to have rendered the
classics of the French drama before 80,000 Californians in the vast out-
door amphitheatre at Berkeley amid an environment of earthquake ruins|
—these were triumphs unknown at the Comedie Francaise, i
To see Bernhardt the American public paid $600,000. But who is to|
estimate the return it received in artistic cultivation? She brought the|
art of the Paris stage to half a million homes, and carried the traditions c-r’l
Racine and Corneille into remote hamlets. From the tour of a great drn-‘
I

|

|

matic artist the public derives a benefit not to bé appraised in cash.

“L” EXPRESS TRACKS.

Following the Corporation Counsel's opinion that the Interborough |
has no right to lay a third track on its East Side elevated lines the railroad
company is understood to be preparing to test the question in the courts,

It will be to the interest of the city to have a final decision in the
matter. No one disputes the obvious fact that express tracks would be |
of great benefit to the Bronx. But with the tracks once laid plans for
East Side subways would necessarily be shelved and the permanent relief
which the outlying districts of the city sorely need indefinitely held up. It}
§ improbable that the Interborough would enter the field as a competitor
with itself, and its additional elevated fac '
tribute to shut out independent competition. The consistent oppositior
the Rapid Transit Board to a new elevated franchise is justified, because
§t safeguards the Bronx's only hope of adequate transit relief,
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In all strong situations

commonplace,

ders lacked thelr decisive pose, and his pale face

b e l 50 he drew breath—whether of disap-) T T T ST
Tolers 4 { y"D i | SR
‘ ) Nk OF it was lmpossible to say { "".'S 4 QUL R H e
CHAPTER XXVI. | \ * he } 1 for or dreaded {t, Chilcote AYIEOY AR :' ‘) '5 H Y_?:'X e
P PR, = i A 4
) "l 1 edin with- A e 3 ! '
HE next morning at 8 o'clock and again Wil | As Loder entered he was &itting by the cheer-| |y e -F‘, { .;l
] out breakfast Loder covered the distance the ashes of yesterday's fire showing \5’ '! _ 5: , {
and ‘drasry whey rdeqlhh i = i LA
between Grosvenor Square and Clifford’s ol ’ dreary where the sun touched them K o i ’l
) - I8 back was to the light, and about hls shoul- i 181 I i
Inn, He left Chilcote’s house hastily—with a/ .~~~ to the light, and;atout hls shoul it T i
T Cov e <ers was an old plaid rug. Behind him on the ’ ’ l
th y z iave driv 4 i i i
haste that only an urgent motive could have QHYED {ahle stood a cup, & teapot and the can of milk: ' o | “
him to adopt. His steps were quick and uneven' fyrther off a kettle was set to boll upon a tiny | R | ‘
g8 he traversed the intervening streets; his shoul-| £pirit stove, ' !

was marked with shadow!s beneath the eyes—

shadows that bore witness to the sleepless night . maqane

spent in pacing Chilcote’s vast and lonely room.

By the curious effect of circumstances the likeness

j LA
i — (=7
l
was hig firet invals y 108 |
between the two men had never been more sig-| Vo8 {18 Arst involuntary question. I l
Chiticote had started at the entrance 15 vis-
nificantly marked than on that morning of April| -~ 0 O SEC trance of his vis- | (b
N itor; now he sat staring at him, his hands hold-| {
19, when Loder walked the pavements! iy he f his ohair, f '
h
crowded with early worke with in- \ bing?" Loder asked again, ’ Hi
sistent news-venders e valueof| "1 da She— I— Wao dldn't hit it off
he! OO Wy rpetn ax ! .
1ast night's political <he's gone—went yvesterday.” Te shivered and
irew the rug about him
The irony of this last element in the day's con- oy A . '
. Chileote’ ' — LLoder began sternlyv: then ho

cerns came to him fully when one newsboy, more! na was someth

|
ic thr Wi lows. thrust naNer in Fro an A nttit) 4 = I . . ‘ ,
energetic than his fellows, thrust n paperin front! and attitn ed him. A change doggedly. | Chilcote's face turncd a shade grayer., “I'can’t,”
of him, pression passed over his own face; he turned at Then suddenly Chilcote’s tongue was loosencd.| ya gaiq below his breath,
it ay 1Rt o $1nA: | ¢ 'n P - T " N g Néxp ") . ' 3 1 - .
“Sensation in the 'Ouse, sir!  Speech by Mp,| ©IH an abrupt gesture, pulled off his coat and | “Loder," he cried excltedly, “you can't (:Q it! l({n);l. f (To Be Continued.) o
i throw It p rossing deliberately to o v an't do it!" To reassure himse e —e} G g
Chilcote! Government defeat!” § SRR KA ] erately to l man, you can't el
| the fireplace he began to rake the ashes from the laughed—a painfully thin echo of his old, sarcastic
For a moment Loder stopped and his face red-, gt i laugh, "If1U's & matter o i IR A I I IE BE I RAYAL
” de motiond atill ran sivrane 3 Wit hiy v minut e '
dened. The ti .L‘ of (...vv., md still } strong. i Within a few minutes he had a fire crackling he began, “‘of more money''—
;';:md “’m;, 1115‘.Ar.<“&‘.~-.,\'1 to his pocket; then his whera th | of 1 einders had be 1 hav- jut Loder turned upon him, ALTULR IR AToe YO
ps set. e shook his I i 1 | ot rosn slowly f 'n (L ’ o s thi
1 lowl nees, “HDe quiet he sald so menacingly that the LOV MYSTERY > 144
' » same hard exn - N o o : | 3 ol i
With the same hard expre ! ! hils L and ero table. On the | ather stopped. Then by an effort he conquered . Wil A Seriall P B
o nto 1 1 1 1 . T, i : | T Appear Se
he turned into Clifford el we the ke } boiled and the \ himeelf. “It's not a matter of money, Chilcote, FIL APRAST ApKimALY u
own doorway and mounted the ctulr rand falilng with a tinkling 'l j ; ‘ tly; ‘it atter of necessity."” He TEG |BYRSINGINATIR
This time there was no milk- \Tesh R e TN Ly S Chilcote had started at the entrance of his visitor, Now he sat staring at him. Lo sald quietly; i : e tin “! Degtoning Saturday, June 30, The first lne
n 1k-cuz esh-| 1 y gut the flam e laoder picked up the tepe| ——— o | brought the word out with difficulty. tanlment will comprise a Ilarge, hand
old of his rooms and the door ylelded to his pres-| pot, and with hands that were evidently accus-|  But lar olicol tr v 8 “r oA ) : \ Chilecote glanced up. ‘‘Necessity?" he repeated. | : ; ted color supplement ) ladid 12
sure without the need of a key. With a strange| tomed to the task et about making the 1.«'1. l M '.‘" ‘.'f:ll I:...xy ‘HVJ' ! :‘.‘n““]"' l.f‘ ) “,. s \"“"")'\..Hm"l h““'?"l: gep nig.theioourt “How? Why?" II"::"!“P"' -n:\ ) LIS | l.l-!ory )’.ou
pensation of reluctunce he walked {nto the narrow Dirin ek the dwhola operation et woyhe . —a35 well 03 though I had followed you from Ple- IHis eyes wera blank, his face hard; his ears heard SESAR sed Lod “Bex e i T e
e il ! ! perat ™ A0 never spoke, | cndilly last night! You have been hanging about# nothing but the faint sound of Chilcote's swallow= | T'he relteration roused Loder. ocause there | to miny.
e s aused, uncertal: alcll Toom tu enter ! t 1zh the while ha w ully e s 4 h 4 B | n i I othi Li { s01 1 0Of icote s swt - : , e
A PR e e i : [‘:‘AU' fully conscious of| God knows where, till the emall hours of the ing, the click of the cup against his teeth | wns & great ecene in the House lust night," he By E. Phillips Oppenheim, :
! hesitating clce from the git-| Cl ! 2led gaze. The tea ready. he none : : Sl S he ’ 1 ' -y s o rha ' - q . .
e Lattied the ¢ : £ 1 ¢ ! [ en rea Lie poured | m 23 then you've come back, slunk back For a time that seemed interminable he stond | began hurriedly; *“because when you go back e ies !
> I tlied juestion. it into thi un and carried it neross the r == U f ] 3 L 4 utho! 1 -
"XTho's therel” it b iy . it int 1 cup and carried it across tl room for your damned polson and : hivering motionless: then when he judged the tea “I"H'ﬁ!‘d‘ vou'll find that Sefborough has smashed up over . S, ] I
re? called Irritably. “What dol “Drink this!” ha sald laconiesdlv. T4 ; : by MARERA R LA A * : P AR S 2 o r ~ The Myster! r. Satin, ileepin !
S i \ 3¢ ‘ ”x i : ald laconic Wiy, The fire, with col {. You've settled the first part of the he turned slowly. Chileote had drawn closer to! the assassination of Sir Wiilllam Brice-Fleld at Th: Tr);:ur:_u. adiin addl ,\x:_.,;:r h;‘a‘mly’:\:.r '.
you X Whlh e UD [PYeIent/ ¥, | business, but the cold has still to be reckoned the fire, He was obviously braced by the warmth, | Meshed, and that you have made your mark in a{The Yellow Cruyon, Y 4

Chileote extended a cold
gee''—ho b?gqn.

Without further ceremony the intruder pushed
. ®audpor. open-and entered the-room. As he did

A

Evening World’s

Loder's first remark as he glanced
| round the disordered room seemed strangely in-

“Where's Robins?" he asked in a brusgue volce,
His mind teemecd With big considerations, vet this

's Daily Magazine,

“Well-To-Do” Malkes the Difference.

By J. Carmpbell Cory.

“June

15, 1906.

/1T IS VERY DIFFICULT Y0 CONVICT
~ WELL-TO-DO MeN wHO cCommit
— ———_ THEIR OFFENCES THROUGH

—

SUBORDINATES

D)

(

L
((,

\
£

we are more or less

‘.—

ng in the other's look

with. Drink the tea.
yT(‘“‘l‘n

and shaky hand. “You I've something to say to

| toward him, and relleving him of the empty cup| meant {0 say
stood looking down at him. or his resolutio
| “Chilcote,” he sald very quietly, “I've come to| hie stood as silent and almost as
tell you that the thing must end.”

After he spoke there was a prolonged pause; | bim In the suggestion of a well-nigh forgotten
then, as if shaken with sudden oconsclousness,| Argument by which he might {nfluence Chilcote
Chilcote rose. The rug dropped from one shoulder
and hung down ludicrously; his hand caught the
back of the chair for support; his unshaven face
lcoked absurd and repulsive in its sudden expres-|
sion of scared inquiry. Loder involuntarily turned

away.

Why?"
better word,

gain's off!"

o

| “But why?

| hig eyes.

and the apathy that hung about him was to some| Vg speech; and because"— Abruptly he stopped. [ Enoch Btrone,
Ho mastered bis vebemence, and walkleg ! extopt dlgpelled. Stil moying slowly Loder went! The thipg he hiad ¢ome:to saym-the thing he Lgd

“l maan It,” he sald slowly.
! ccme to the end,” ,
“But why?" Chilcote articulated blankly, “Why?|
In his confusion he could think of no

“Because I throw it up.

Again Chileote's lips parted stammeringly. The political position!"
apathy caused by physical exhaustion and his re-|
cently administerad drug was passing from him; uirandy maimed faculties showed in the laugh, in
the hopelessly shattered condition of mind and '
body was showing through It Iltke a Hkoh'mn\
through a thin covering of flesh,
he said again,
Still lLoder avolded the frightened surprise of

‘Beeause 1 withdraw,” he
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FOOTSTEPS OF OUR ANCESTORS IN A SERIES OF THUMBNAIL

What They Did:
Wy They Did It:
What Came Of I,

By Albert Payson Terhune, )
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No. 38— ANDREW JACKSON—Genius and Brawler. }

ryant,

BRITISH ofMcer wanied his touts cieaned. Carolina roads were muddy in
1i%0. He could not fing lied up a ragged little urchin |8
{

who had Just Leen captured. rifle in . with a remnant of the fiving

patriot army. The officer ordered the boy to clean the muddy footgear, The

boy calmly refused, The next {nstant a slash of the ans Briton's sword had
stretched the helplesas littla captive fincangclops an the ground. !
In this way did Andrew Jackson, then but thirtesn years old, learn to hate l

Great Britaln and all things British. In later days he repald the fgnominy of
that sword-cut a thousand times over.

Jackson lived In a day and a land whore Individualism had wider scopa than ’/
now. Yet even for his time he was unigue, par xlonl and remarkable, .
Uncouth, {gnorant, wvaln, quarrcisome, viol ree!, perverse, this aw-w
enth Fresident of ours was yet one of the gre America has ever known.
ne the less a genlus,

" world at fourieen, he becaime a ead-
ier's apprentice, and at elghteen took up the study of |
Career and law. He was uncducated, and to the iatest day of his life \

Rapld Rise. could not speak nor write grammatical Engiish. He spent

Gurananmsnaanan ) moat of his law-student days in gambling, skylarking and

in athletic sports, and absorbed moare fun than law. In-

deed, he never had an especially profound knowlelge of the latter; though his

brilliancy and tenacity enabled him to win many cases in tha crude Tennessee
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fler serving as local Prose
ohiefly distinguished h!
jvoung against a resol
he was Ur

Judge of the Te

A bully and a brawler, he was
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RN Sition he held for the next six years.,
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CAst adveniurer's trastl that he belleved utterly in him 3
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a bil attack or rso b
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and rought a duel, Sinsn W In } eronhar Ta ik
n this encour
recelvad a4 wound s Lia nevar wholly recovered :
later he fought with Thoinas Benton and recelied ;; dang |;\)u1 w in the
| 4 Logorous wound in th

shoulder,
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iter Jackson
A few years
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Theory “To the
Victors Be-

the The t Y came up for consideration fm 104
|°ng C. Calho v.."vi'.'rlpf.';nh!, F“« 1t ‘? :‘ yiied A k‘,' ﬂr“i John /
Speils.” Offort 10 NUNILY the eXiSHng 1Orlf. A morus b ilto An
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Bmmmmmmmrnmmna (P coiled In Charleston for tiis oblect Jacks

seccssion, proceedad to send a squadron of

Farragut to Charleston Harbor. Hizx promptituds in 8o dolng is ,‘,:_“.."n} under
as one of the greatast dends 0of his Administration, As |t was, v‘.m.,\.m‘réu“" et
and thers were threats of war, untll Henry Clay preserved peace by ',_n",“"“‘
compromisa tariff » by framing a
Jackson had been told that the T

wea

itex] States Bank had opposed hig elaction

8o he vatoed the renewal of lts oh Por thts suppased stand againg: v

opoly he won the enthusiastic plaudits of the people. When oo trtibdadiillas

his Hnanecial policy carried out, he twice ehanged ? 1l not get
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uantil ha found a man who w
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party. Fa
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—would not be sald. Either his tongne

n falled him, and for the instant
‘ {1l at ease as his
I'hen all at once inspiration came to

¥

companion.

and gave his own self-respect.
cote,” 2e said
out."” An

“It's all over, Chil-
more quletly; “ift has run {tself
in a dozen sentences he sketched the
story of Lillian Astrupp—her past relations with
}11ms~!f. her present susplcions. It was not what
he had meant to say; It was not what he had come
“It's over; we've o say; but It served the purpose—it saved him
humiliation,

Chilcote listened to the last word; then as the
other finished he dropped nervously back into his
chair. “Good heavens! man,” he said, “why didn’t
you tell me-—why dldn’'t you warn me, instead of
filling my mind with your political position? Your £
! He laughed unsteadily, The r
long spells of Indulgence that had weakened his

My side of the bar-

i

the sudden breaking of his voice. “You must do
something, Loder!" he added nervously, checking
his amusement; “you must do something.”

Loder looked down at him. *“No,” he said de-
cisively. “It's your turn now. It's you who've
got to do something."

“Why 2"

answered

A Man and His Kingdo

A Maker of History, Y i

The FPrince of Slrmars, Anoa, the Adventurces, . | "
«nd A Milooaire:0f Xestenday. " e




